84              Humphry Clinker
of our boasted  virtues  may  be  traced  up  to  this
defect.
Without further preamble, I was persuaded to go
to a ball, on purpose to see Liddy dance a minuet
with a young petulant jackanapes, the only son of a
wealthy undertaker from London, whose mother
lodges in our neighbourhood, and has contracted aa
acquaintance with Tabby. I sat a couple of long
hours, half-stifled, in the midst of a noisome crowd,
and could not help wondering that so many hundreds
of those that rank as rational creatures, could find
entertainment in seeing a succession of insipid animals
describing the same dull figure for a whole evening, on
an area not much bigger than a tailor's shop-board.
If there had been any beauty, grace, activity, magni-
ficent dress, or variety of any kind, howsoever absurd,
to engage the attention and amuse the fancy, I should
not have been surprised; but there was no such object;
it was a tiresome repetition of the same languid frivol-
ous scene, performed by actors that seemed to sleep
in all their motions. The continual swimming of
those phantoms before my eyes, gave me a swimming
of tbe head, which was also affected by the fouled
air, circulating through such a number of rotten human
bellows. I therefore retreated towards the door, and
stood in the passage to the next room, talking to my
friend Quin; when, an end being put to the minuets,
the benches were removed to make way for the country
dances, and. the multitude rising at once, the whole
atmosphere was put in commotion. Then, all of a
sudden, came rashing upon me an Egyptian gale, so im-
pregnated with pestilential vapours, that my nerves were
overpowered, and I dropped senseless upon t&e floor.
You may easily conceive what a clamour and coe-
m this accident must have produced in sucf* an
ably. I soon recovered, however, and